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of boats, which was in the hands of the rebels, pre-
vented them. They now knew not whither to turn for
safety; their only hope was Cawnpore, and this was
rapidly giving place to despair. At night (during the
time that they remained at the island) they pulled
their boat a short distance up the river and moored it
in the middle of the stream, to prevent a surprise, and
in the morning, they dropped down again to their
original position, where they spent the day.

" On the morning of the fourth day after reaching
the island, they saw some sepoys passing over the
bridge, with a gun, but thought little of it, as they
supposed that they, were on their way to Lucknow.
They were, however, soon undeceived, for the rebels,
soon after crossing, opened fire on them from a corn-
field on the Oude side. All were on board at the
time ; the first shot fell within a few feet of the boat,
the second entered the door and killed a child of Mr
Brierly, and the third entered a window, killing, in its
passage, an ayah and Mrs Ives. All now rushed on
shore; some, such was their haste, without their shoes
and stockings, which were off at the time. Here they
concealed themselves in the long grass which abounds
on the island. To remain long, however, in their lurk-
ing places, was impossible. A June sun was pouring
down his fiery rays upon them, and, at the risk of
being killed by round shot, they made their way to
some sissoo trees, which grow on the southern part of
the island. Here they found a well in the, possession
of a zemindar, who would neither draw water for them